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Shall hold as highest of honours given of God

To be but likened to the least of thine,

Thy least of all, my city; thine shall be

The crown of all songs sung, of all deeds done

Thine the full flower for all time; in thine hand

Shall time be like a sceptre, and thine head

Wear worship for a garland; nor one leaf

Shall change or winter cast out of thy crown

Till all flowers wither in the world ; thine eyes

Shall first in man's flash lightning liberty,            1680

Thy tongue shall first say freedom; thy first hand

Shall loose the thunder terror as a hound

To hunt from sunset to the springs of the sun

Kings that rose up out of the populous east

To make their quarry of thee, and shall strew

With multitudinous limbs of myriad herds

The foodless pastures of the sea, and make

With wrecks immeasurable and unsummed defeat

One ruin of all their many-folded flocks

111 shepherded from Asia; by thy side                1690

Shall fight thy son the north wind, and the sea

That was thine enemy shall be sworn thy friend

And hand be struck in hand of his and thine